SNOWDROP

arrived, and saw that it was no other than Snow-drop,
who, as she thought, had been dead a long while, she
choked with passion, and fell ill and died; but Snow-
drop and the prince lived and reigned happily over
that land many, many years.

There is a young lady whose nose

Continually prospers and grows;

When it grew out of sight, she exclaimed in a fright,

"Oh!   Farewell to the end of my nose!"

Edward Lear
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